Transcription:
Hampstead Aug 13th/65
My Darling,
You will have to put up
with a shot better than this time, for this
is all the paper I have in the world.
And besides you do not deserve a
long one. I have been waiting patiently
for that long letter you have been promising but I believe they grow shorter and
shorter. I sent you the twenty dollars
you sent for last week and have sent
six before in letters. I want you
to write me if you receive it all because
I should like to know if it reaches you. I
am going to worry about the loss of
it if I don’t. I am never going to
worry any more about money, but perhaps
I may be obliged to worry because I
haven’t it.
Father is better. I don’t know but he is as
well as he was before he bled but he don’t dare
work much. Mother has been laid up with
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bilis again for several days past. But the
children are quite well and hearty as bears.
As for myself I am not very well. I
dreamed last night that I was had a fever
And I though I was as crazy as could be. And
when I woke up my head was aching harder
than it ever did before I believe. But it got
better ^ after I got up and I went to meeting. It was caused
by doing a hard days work and then eating
hot bread for supper.
Nelson and Hattie and
their blessed little children have been here today. I think Lola is much prettier than she
was when you were here and the baby is a
blessed little good natured darling. I long to see
you get hold of her.
I have been talking some
of going shores with Nelson and going to the
Beach. I feel just like going some where and
taking the children what do you say? You may
have time to advise me before we go. I think it
would be for my health dont you. Hattie says,
if you were only here we would have a good time
That is- she thinks that would make it perfect
And I think so too. But I will say good
night now. More another time. Yours with ever so
much love- Emmy

